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DON PEDRO THE FIRS?) OF PORTUGAL, © ™ 
7 AND oa 
DONNA IGNEZ DE CASTRO. 


‘HE royal monaftery of Alcobaca is feateds 
im a very pretty village of the fame names 
about fifteen leagues north of Lifton ; it is well 
fheltcred, particularly towards the weft, by ri- 
fing grounds, which gradually afcend to an im- 
mente elevation. 
1170, by Alphorfo the Firft, king of Portugal, 
in confequence of taking the fortrefs of Sante- 
rem from the Moors, the capture of which he 
previoully vowed to commemorate by a monaf- 
tery. A Portuguefe writer, im {peaking of this 
magnificent ftru€ture fays, its cloilters are cities, 
its facrifty a church, and the church a bafilifk, 
Among the Portuguefe interred in this mo- 
naftery there are two, namely, Don Pedro and 
Donna Ignez de Cafro. Contiguous to che tran- 
fept of the church belonging to this conveut, 
there is a gothic maufoleum of hewn ftone, in 
the middle of which are two magnificent fepul- 
chres of white marble, containing the remains 
of Don Pedro the Firft, king of Portugal, and 
of Donna Ignez de Caftro, his confort. A cum- 
bent effigy ofeach is placed on their refpective 
tombs, by which the tormer is reprefented with 
a long beard, a fevere countenance, and in the 
ak ot drawing bis fword. The latter is repre- 
fented with a beautiful; innocent countenance, 
drefled in royal robes, and adorned with the 
diadem. 
‘Shere are but few perfonages recorded in hif- 
tory who have been oftener celebrated by dra- 
matic writers than this princefs. ‘There have 


€ 
~ 


been wo Jets than tive tragedies formed from her 


pitiful narrative; viz. two in Englith, one in 
French, one in Spanifh, and one in Portugucfe. 
‘fhe latter, perhaps, approaches the neareft to 
the truth of hiftory, and is not inferior in point 
of poetical merit. ‘Ihe author, Sexdor Nicola 
Luis, iad tio occafion to refort to fidtion to 
heighten the paffions of an andience, as the fim- 
ple faéts are fufficient to fill up all the feenes of 
ity and terror, and to fhew to what lengths 
wed aud revenge are capable of,tranfporting the 
human mind. +, can. 

_ The fubjeét of this ffagical piece is as follows : 
ov Pedro, fon Gf Alonzo the Fourth, king of 
ortugal, and heir appatent to the crown, having 

fallen in love with a lady of the court, named 


‘Donia Igriea de Caftro, thought he could not 


fhare the erowt Which awaited him witha more 
amiable perfor. She united to all the charms 
of beauty the molt amiable and accomplifhed 


manners. The prince, waving all confiderations 
of birth and fortune, was privately married to 
her by the Bifliop of Guarda. me 
Necwithitanding the nuptials were performéd 
with ail the fectecy imaginable, yet they reach-. 
ed this king’s ear, who had premeditatéd a con- 


et, a? 
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It was founded in the year, 
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fort foypon Pedro in the king of Caftile’s daugh- 
ter. He queftioned him as. to the fruth of the 


. feport 5 but, knowing his father’s arLitrary. dif- 


pofition, he thought it prudent then to conceal 
the fa, : . 
The nobility alfo,had intimation of the mar- 
riage, and the preferencé ‘given to Ignez had 
awakened their jealoufy. Hence they took 
everyopportunity of reprefenting her as a wo- 
man of the greateft ambition, and pictended 
“that very fatal confequences were to be appre- 
hended from fuch an alliance; they alfo con- 
demned the prince as a rafh and difobedient fon. 
The king, who was a man of week under- 
ftandinw, gave. ear to ¢heir calumny, and they 
worked upon his paflions to that degree that he 
refolyved to mutder the unfortunate _princefs. 
Accordingly he fet out to perpetrate she horrid 
decd, accompanied by three of his courtiers, and 
a number of armed men. . 
Donna Ignez at this time refided “in Coimbra, 
in the palace of Santa Clara, where fhe paffed 
her time in the moft private manner, educating 
her children, and attending to the duties of her 
domeftic affairs. j 
The prince, unfortunately, was abtoad on. a 
hunting party when the king arrived. The 
beautiful vidlim came out to meet him with her 
two infant childven, who cling about his knees, 
icrgaming aloud for mercy. She proftrates her- 
felf at his feet, bathes them with tears, and fup- 
plicates pity for her children, befeeching him to 
banifh her to fome remote defart, where fhe 
would gladly wander an exile with her babes. 
The feelings of nature arrefted his atm, juft 
raifed to plungea dagger in her breaft. © But his 
counfellors, urging the neceflity of her death, 
and reproaching him for his: difregard to the 
welfare of the nation, le relapfed into his form- 
er refolution, and commanded them to difpatch 
her; at which they rufhed forward, regardlefs 
of the cries of innocence and beauty, and inftant- 
ly ftruck of her head { z 
Soon,after the above tranfaGtion, the prince 
artived ; but, alas ! found thofe eyes that were 
ufed towateh his returaawith impatience’clofed 
in death. ‘The fight of his beloved Ignez. wel- 
tering in gore, filled his mind with diftraGion, 
and kindled every {park of revenge within his 
foul. In all the agony of ragé-he called aloud 
~on thé avenging shand of heaven to punifh thofe 
moni{ters who deprived him of all he held dear 
upon earth. 
’ * As foon'as her rerhains were interred, he put 
himfel¥ at the head of an army who fympathized 
with his diftreis ; they “tarried, fre and {word 
through the adjacent provifices, and laid wafte 
the eftates of the murderers. . ‘The royal.troops 
could “not oppofe them; tiféy fled at the ap- 
pearance of the gallant avengers of innocence, 
But the king, wretched than! could not fly from 


himfelf; the crics of his grand-children ftw” 


echoed in his ears, and tlie-bleeding image of 
e . . 
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their unfdrtunate mother was Mill before his eyes) 
Death at length cémmiflerated his fituation, and 


he expired full of repentance'for his- accumulas 


ted crimes. - He was an undutiful fon; an un- 
natural brother, and a cruel father. 

The prince now afcended: the throne in the 
thirty-feventh year of his age. He no fooney 
obtained the power, than he meditated to. re- 
venge the death @f,his beloved Ignez. he three 
murderers, namely,’ Pedro Coello, Diego Lopez 
Pacheo, and Alvaro Gonfalvez, had- fled into 
Caftile previous to the death of the late king. 
The prince ordered them to be tricd on a charge 


of high treafon, and being found guilty, their: - 
effets were confifcated. . Next, he contrived to . 


feize their perfons, by agreeing with the king of 
Caftile that both fhould, reciprecally deliver up 
the Portuguefe and Caftilian fugitives, whe 
fought prote<tion in their refpeCtive dominions. 
Gonialvez and Coello were accordingly arrefted, 
fent in chains te Portugal ; Pacheo efcaped 
into France. eee 

The king was at Santerem when the delins 
quents were brought to him, and inftantly or. 
dered them to belaid ona pyre that was pre- 
vioufly formed, contiguous to which he had 2 
banquet prepared, Before the torch was kind- 
led, and whilft they agonized at evety pore un- 
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der the moit lingering tortyres, their hearts 


were cut out, ore.-ai his brea‘t, the other at hig 
back. Laftly, the pyre was fet in a blaze, in 
prefence of which he dined, whilft they evapos 
rated in flames. a ' 

Having thus far appeafed his infatiable thirt 
of revenge, he ordered his marriage with Don- 
na Ignez to be pubiithed throughout the 
kitigdom; then her body was taken out of the 
fepulchre, covered with regal robes, and placed 
ona magnificent throne, creund which his mi- 
nifters aflenibled, and did homage to their lawful 
queen. 

After this ceremony, hercorpfe was traaflated 
from Coimbra to Alecbacas with a pemp hither- 
to unknown in the kingdom; though the dif- 
tance between thefe two places is fifty two miles, 


yet the-road was lined on both fides all the 


way, with people holding lighted tapers. The 
funeral was attended by all the noblemen and 
gentlemen in Portugal, dreffed in long mourning 
cloaks §. their ladies alfo attended in white 
mourning veils. 

The cloud whith the above difafter caf over 
the mind of Don Pedro was never tetally dif- 
Serfedsand as he hvedin a ftate of celibacy the 
remainder of his life, agreeabie to his vow, there 


was nothing to divert his attention. from rumi- 


natifig on the fate of his beloved fpoufe. The 
imprefhon her death made on hin was flrongly 
charactetiled, notonly im, fire tortures he inflic- 
ted.on her murderers, but alfo in the aédts of ad- 
miniftragion, which, from-their feverity, induced 
fome to give him the appellation of Pedro the 
crush, by others he was called Pedro the putt. 
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FENELON, 


AUTHOR OF TELEMCHUS 


FRANCIS de Salignac de la Motte Fencion, ; 


Archbithop and Deke of Ca: vbfay, Prince of 
the Empire, and author of TLelemachns, was of 


an ancient and illuftrious family, and was born 
at the caitle of Fenelonyin the province of Pe- 


rigor?, Auguit 6, 16512 He was -educatéd in | 
= - - + R ‘ é 7 } . B. i i H 
his father’s houfe, till he was tivelve years of age | diocefe, exhorting them to do fo likewife, He . 


when he was fent to the univerfity of Cahors; | 


he went aftérwards fo finifh his ftudies at Paris, 
under the care of his uncle Anthony, Marquis 
de Fenelon, tieutenant general of the King’s ar- 

ties. The Prince of Conde faid of this lord, 
that he was equally proper for converfation, for 
the war, and for the council. _He received his 


nephew itito his houfe, and) ufed him like his | 


own fon ; the young man’s great geniusfoon dii- 


played itfelf underfuch a tutor. The Abbe de Fe- | 


nelon,for thus our author was iow called, preach- 
ed at Paris at the age of nineteen years, with a 
generalapplaufe. But the Marquis of Fenelon 
fearing lett his nephew fhould.appear too young 
in the world, perfuaded himto imitate for feveral 
years the filence sf Fefus Chrif, He fpent that 
time in’ cultivating his genius, and improving 


his morals, by fuch thudies, and by the practice | 


of fuch yrtues as became his tank. At the age 
of twenty four he entered into orders, amd per- 
formed all the furétions of the priefthood with 
am edifying picty. 


the new tonvert wemen in that city. So well 
did he acquit himfeif of this employment, that 
m 1686 the king named him te be head of thofe 


miflionaries who were fent along the coaft of | 


Saintonge and the Pais de Aunix, to convert the 
Proteftants. .Having finifhed his -miffion, he 
returtied to Paris, and was prefented to the king; 


but he kved afterwards two years without go- 


ang to court, being entirely taken up with in- 
tructine the new converts. g 
opened to him the way to the higheft pofts ; 
but {fo inactive was he im that refpect, and took 
fo little care to infinuate himfelf into the favour 
of thofe who were chicfly confulted concerning 
them that were to be preferred, that being nam- 


ed for the bithopric of Poitiers, his nomina- | 


tion was revoked before it was made public. In 
the mean time his reputation increafed daily ; 
his fermons, and his converfations with the new 
converts, diftovered more and more that great 


eloquence, ftrength of reafon, and piety, which | 
In 1689 he was made 


fhone in all his writings. 
tutor to the Dukes of Burgundy and Anjou. In 


1693 he was chefen a member of the French a- | 


cadcmy inthe room of Mr. Tellifon. All the 
time Mr. de Fenelon lived at court, he. fhewed 
himfelf perfe€tly free from covetoufnefs. He 


had no other living but a {mall priory, which his | 


uncle, the bifhop of Sarlet, had refigned to him. 
He had learned from his youth to be content 
with little, which made him continue fix years 
at court without receiving or afking any thing 
either for himfelf or his friends. At jaft the 
king gavefhim the abbey of St. Vallery, and 
fome months after,the archbifhopric of Cambray; 
then he immediately refigned both his priory atid 
abbey. The great favour he was in with the king, 


| ¢ver, 





y- About twenty-fever, the | 
archbifhop of Paris chofe him to be fuperior to | 
| upon our liver, and the pangs that are felt by 
| the one to the throws of the other; fuppofing 


His great talents | 





feemed to promife him ftill more confiderable 
prefetments ; but there arofe a ftorm againft 
him, which obliged’ him to leave the court for- 
It was occafioried by his book containing 
an explivation of the maxims of the faints concerning 
the interior life. He was charged with maintain- 
ing in it the fanatical and dangerous opinions 
of the Quietifts.. The Affair was at laft carried 
before-the pope, the book was condemned at 
Rome, and the atchbifhop was baniflied into his 


| diocefe. He immediately fubmitted to the pope’s 


determinations and publifhed a mandate to his 


led an examplary life at Cambray, acquitting 
himfelf very punctually of allthe duties of-his 
ftation:, ‘the work thac has gained him the 
greateft reputation over all Europe, is his Tele- 
machug, but even this has not been without its 
cenfurers. He died in the beginning of Janu- 


_ ary, 17152 He was a manof vaft learning, great 


genius, of an exquifite tafte, and extenfive char- 
ity. But fome are of opinion that he was not 
quite free from infineerity and ambition. 
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POWER OF CONSCIENCE. 
% 


— tal 


HOW irrefiftable is the power of confciencee ! 
Tr is*a viper which twines itfelf round the 
heart, and cannot be fhook off. It lays ‘fait 
hold of us; it lies down with us, and flings 
us inourfleep. It rifes with us and preys up- 
on our vitals. Hence ancient moralifts com- 
pared anevil confcience toa vulture feeding 


at the fame time the vulture’s hanger to be infa- 
tiable, and this entrail to be moft exquifitely 
fenfible of pain, and to grow zs faft as it is de- 
voured. What can be a ftronger reprefenta- 
tion of the moft lingering and moft acute cor- 
poreal pains? Yet, flrong as it is, it falls greatly 
fhort of the anguifh of a guilty ‘conftience. 
Imagination, when at reft, cannot conceive the 
horrors which, when troubled, it can excite, or 
the tortures to which it can give birth. 

What muft have been the ftate of the mind of 
Befus, a native of Peloni, in Greece, when he 
difciofed the following authenticated faét ! His 
neighbours feeing him one day extremely earneft 
in pulling down fome bird’s nefts, and pafhon- 
ately deftroying their young, could not help tak- 
ing notice of at, and upbraiding him with his 
ill-nature and cruelty to poor creatures, that, by 
nefiling fo near him, feemed'to court his pro- 
tection and hofpitality’; he replied, that their 
voice was to him infufferable, as they.never ceaf- 
ed twitting him with the murder of his father. 

‘This execrable villainy had lain concealed mia- 
ny years, and never been ‘futpected. In all 
prokability it never would have come to light, 
had not the avenging fury of confcience drawn, 
by thefe extraordinary means, a public acknowl- 
edgment of it from the parricide’s own mouth. 

Betfus is not the ouly perfon that has ftood 
felf-eonvicted. Though the difcovery has not 
been diftinguifhed by fuch a ftrange circum- 
fiance ;. many have made a voluntary confeffion, 


_and fought for a refuge from the torments of 


confcience in death. . What a leffon for all men 
to keep a confvience void of offence!" ~ ~ 





DERIVATION OF THE WORD 
CUCUMBER, 


THE word Cucumber is derived from the 
Saxon CucumHERBE} Cucum fignifying Quicx, 
and derba, 11ERB ;—called fo from its coming up, 
fo foon after the fowing of it; that is, within 
two or three days, if the feeds be fteeped before- 
hand and prepared ; otherwife within fever days 
at furtheft. ~ 
» Somewhat of this kind, though not altogether 
the fame, was the gourd, fo weil known, which 
grew up over Jonas in one forenoon. 

The {unilarity of its appellation in various 
languages ts worthy notice. 

In Belgick, or Low Dutch - - - Koncommer 

Teutonick, German, or Cucumren 
High Dutch Cucumern > 
French - -.- - - = - = - += Concombre 
Italian = - 5 - - - = = = Cocomgo 
Cohombro 

Spanifh --- - oe oe 
Cohumbro 

lata) 58 : Cucumis 

Cucumer 

The Greek and Hebrew for it, printed in 
Roman characters, is Sikuos, and Kischufchuim 
(plural.) But for thefe deviations, one might be 
led to think that Cucumber was a natural found. 





A MADAGASCAR SONG.* 


—- 


A MOTHER was dragging her only 
daughter to the beach, in order to fell her to 
the white men. 

«‘O mother, thy bofom bore me: I was the 
firit fruit of thy love : what crime have I com- 
mitted to deferve a life of flavery ? Ialleviate 
For thee I labour the 
ground : for thee I gather flowers : for thee I 
enfnare the fifa of the flood. I have defended 
thee from cold: I have borne thee, when it was 


the forrows of thy age. 


hot, into the fhades of fragrant trees : I watch- 
ed thee while thou flumberedft, arid drove away 
from thy face the flings of the mofchetoes. O 
mother, what will become of thee, when thou 
haft me no longer? The money thou receiveft 
will not give thee another daughter ; thou wilt 
die inr mifery, and my bittereft grief will be that 
I cannot affift thee. O mother, fell not thy on- 
ly daughter |” ; A 


In vain did fhe implore! She was fold, was 
loaded with chains, conducted to the fhip 5 and 
conveyed from her dear parent and country for 
ever ! 

* This fubjeét is not feigned, but perfedtly genuine. The 


Chevalier de Parry, who refided a long time at Madagafcar, tranf- 
lated it, with others, into Fre.uch, aod fiom that trafflatlon the. 
prefent is made. 
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#.° THE MEDLEY. 


-—— 


A thing of Skreds and Patches.” 


WHEN the Abbe Maury, who is now a 
cardinal at Rorne, was dragged to the lamp iron, 
the people crying out, a da lanterne, a la lanterne 
tthe Abbe faid, “ well, when you have lighted 
#* me on your lamp-iron, do you think you will 
§* fee the better for it.” The fellows who held 
him, clapt their hands,wt. his wit; and while 
they clapt the Abbe run off. \, 


s 


Warn Philip king of Macedon invited Dio- 
nyfus the Younger to dine with him at Corinth, 
lie felt av inclination to deride the father of his 


royal puefts, becaufe he had blended the char=~ 


aéters of Prince and Poet, ‘and had employed 
his leifure in writing odes and tragedies. «* How 
tould the king find lcifure” faid Philip ** to write 
thefe trifles 7’. In. thofe hours,” anfwered 
Dionyfus, © which you and I fpend in drunken- 
neis and debauchery,” 


When Voltaire’s. tragedy of Mahomet wag 
firft brought on “the Paris ftage, one of the 
king’s *phyficians meeting the poet in private 
company, remarked that the exiitence of Alca- 
ner 2fter his death wound, was rather protracted 
He contended, ina long argument, that it was 
phyfieally impoffible for him to furvive a wound 
fuch as was there deferibed : « Trne,” replied 
Voltaire, rather drily, « but you are to recollect 
my dear Sir, thathe was not attended by a phy- 
fucian.” 

The Emperor Theodius, committing his fons 
to be inftructed by the learned Arfenius, told 
them, “ Children, if you take care to ennoble 
your fouls with virtue and knowledge, I will 
leave you my crown with pleafure ; butif you 
negicct that, I had rather ice you lofe the em- 
pire, than hazard it in the hands of thofe who 
are unfit to govern it; It is better you fhcald 
fuffer the lofs of it, than occafion its ruin.” 

A Curntots Fever.—Demetrius of Macedon 
would at times retire from bufinefs to attend to 
pleafure. On fuch an occafion he ufually feign- 
ed indifpofition. His father, Antigonus, com- 
ing to vifit him, faw a beautiful young lady re- 
tire from his chamber. © On entering, Demetrius 
faid, “Sir, the fevir has new left me.”— Very 
like, fon,” fays Antigonus, “ perhaps I met # 
at the door.” 

A Monk, who difcharged in fome place the 
ofice of Librarian, finding a Hebrew book in 


the collection, and not knowing under what ti- | 


tle to clafs it in the ¢atalogue, called it, ‘a 
book, the beginning of which is at the end.” 

A Droit Sien.——An ingenious barber in 
Norwich, England, as a method to enforce the 
fafhion of wearing wigs, and confequently draw 
benefit to himfelf, put up a large well, painted 
fru ; the ftory of which is, Abfalom faftened 
by the hair of his head to a tree, and Joab plung- 
ing his javelin into his bofom: at a diitance, 
King David is feen lamenting his lois, and ex« 
claiming, ; 

QO! Abfalom, my fen, my fon, 
Fladf thou but worn a peruke, thou hadi not been vndone ! 
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 17. 











IT is with much. pleafure we again prefent 


the “ DésszRT” to our fubfcribers. 


~ When it is recolleéted, that we continued it 
during four weeks by (we ‘may almoit, fay) 
** fighting *gainit fate,” ithe tmidit of icenes 
which, at once, familiarized the mind with 
Déath, and threatened to involve usin the 
general ruin, but little apology for its tempora- 
ry fulpenfion will be neceflary. 
Until the 6th of September, we were per- 
mitted, thro’ the mercy of Divine Providence, 
to continue the publication of the True Ameri- 
can on an whole fficet, and the “ Defért” 


_ appeared as ufual ; but, on that day, the ftorm, 


which'was gathering around, burft upon us, and 
our people took the difeafe in fich rapid fuccef- 
fion, that we wefe forced, however unwiilirig- 
ly, to,difcontinue the Defért, and-with difficul- 
ty publifhed the True American, even on art half 
fheety 


* 


_ But, now, when. rofy health” again invigo- 


rates the powers of the mind, and difeafe with 
all its horrid traip is banifhed to its ¢ mative bell” 
our éitle treat again‘appears. ‘Tho’ our fare, 
this day, is but plain, we hope, in a fhort time, 
to be able to prefént owr frien’4s with a* fump- 
tuous literary repaft. In this, we expect. the 
aid of our literary correfpondents, whofe favors 
will be always thankfully received. 

Numbers 9g to 19 will be publithed in the 
courfe of a weck or two (of which notice will 
be given) and will contain a new, complete 
and interefting novel. 


The fubfcribers to the ‘ Deffert’ on/y, are 
defired to fend their addrefles to thé office in or- 
der to ayoid ontiffions in the delivery of their 


papers. 





————— 


—THE MORALIS Ww 


Iz you would aét your part with dignity in 
the world, and not weakly fink under its mis- 
fortunes, accuftom yourfelf toy look forward to 


. its changes, and. ferioufly confider the mixed 


condition of human life. .Early learn to forego 
your own inclinations, when duty requires it ; 
and to preferve.them at all times under the per- 
fect coBtroul of réafon, . Often enter ito the 
houte of mourning, and there meditate on the 
dark fcenés of humamnature. Vifit the recep- 
tacles of poverty and want—attend the couches 
of difeafe and pain—liften’to the fighs of the 
friendlefs and wretched—look on the melancho- 
‘Ty trophies of Death—let the cries of mourners 


who dament the lofs of all that was dear to 


them on earth, touch your fympathy—refle&t 
on the tears that are fhed in fecret, and on the 
thoufand. namelefs gricfs that wring the hearts 
of the unhappy. ; 
yourfelves, and, by becoming familiar with af- 
fliction, prepare your minds with fortitude to 
meet thofe changes which may be. referved for 
you in the courfe of Divine Providence. 


~~ 


By fcenes like thefe chaften | 





- GE Fae moh 


The aniexed lines werd occafioried by a frory but 
very little in circulation, of which the fellowing 
ts a | fe et chi 


————t 


HENRY was 4 young feamafi—he loved the arniable Sarat 
and the paffion was returned on her part with ardor. He relin- 
vithed all his tormer plans, and preferring home, with centent 
aad his Sarak, to opulence gained’ by diftant voyages, he purch+- 


fed a fitthe fkiff, and intended procuring a decent fupport by 


following the oecupation ofs fiherman. Every pleaiant morn- 


ing he failed trom a little place called Chebaceo, in the county of 
Efex, * One night he returned not at his-wfudl time—a tempeft 
‘came off! Need weattempt a defcription of Sarah's fituation 
during that diftrefing interval between fun-down and the next 
morn of fatal certainty? They had been married but three 
weeks. . As foon as light beamed upon the world (the ftorm 
had fubfided) the fought with anxious ftép the fea thcrema 
wave bore the dead body of her Henry tothe €liff where the 
flood. © She fainted—fell intothe water by his fide, andexpired ! 
The melancholy fate of this affeionate pair is well known to 
the inhabitants in the vicinity of the place where the awful <s- 


taftrophe happened. 
WHEN o’er'Ocezn’s rocky bound 
t Bowlsthe Demon of the ftorm, 
Gath’ring horrors clufter round, 
Obdediéct to the found,, 
And clothe with tenfuld gloom his grify form! 


Now fromthe frowning Tat in porp fublime, 
Pregnan: with tempeits, ro'ls che faichtul clouds—e 
abe thivering feaman feels the {welling wave 
Incr aie its rage and wrench his creaking bark, 
While the winds fhrilly whittle thro’ the throuds! 


Leud thunders crath !—With Thtermitting light 
Heaven borits terriffc thro’ the thades ot night== 

*Tis cold ané hopelefs—drear and dark— 

No voice to foothe—xo arm to fave— 
Down—wown he finks, ftruzgling awhile with death ; 
His +¢ Sarah” trembling in his lateft breath ! 

* * @ *&- 8 
Avaunt, ye Demons fell! Ye gales fubfide! 
Storms ceafe to bellow ! @cean, huth thy tide ! 
All potent SOL now pours aray divine; 
The welkin bluthes and the waters thine; 
Earth's ddéwy robe affumes a livelier green, 
And morning leads the hours with fmiles fer-ne. 


Ah! widow’d mourner, al! thefe charms are vain 
Oh! holdthy feps, nor feek you faithlefs maia, 
Left fome rude billow fuddeato your fight 
Refore your ! fele’s loveyour foul’s delight—= 
Your hufband—all your value, all your prize! 
But ah! the fees—the thrieks—the faints—the dies ! 
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te o* =tMARRIED— 
~ —-On Tuefday evening, the 13th inft. by the 
Rev. Dr. Blackwell, Mr. Epwarp Aspsot to 
Mifs Krrry Srronc, -of this city. 


@yimen, 





—On Thurfday, the 15th inft. Isaac Tuo- 
Mas, Merchant of this city, to Saran Har- 
LowELL daughter of William Hallowell of 
Abington. 


Repolitory of Death. 


— DIED— 
—On Friday evening, the gth int. Mr. Paictir Parra. 
His amiabledifpofition grined him the efteem of ail whoknew 














him. Weep not difcoafolate friends, he has. gone to a better 
world to receive from the great Father of the Univer&» the re- 


ward duc tohis virtues, LINDORF., 
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FOR THE DESSERT... 


# es ax Bz 
EDWIN & COLLA. . 

A TALE. . 

Cusue was the eve, and night drewong 


When Sozza with her child 
Did wand wretched and forlorn, 
Upon the barren wilde 


_ Heth! huth! my little weeping care, 
For thereis noreliefs; 

Hoth! huth! and dry thy wretched teary 
Nor wake thy sxfother’s grief. 


Hoh! huh f my litle weeping thing, 
Art lay thee down to death : 

Some Angel hov'ring on the wing, 
Shall catch thy parting breath. 


Where is our_kome ? Chill 
Witesein that we may his : 
Ir idagoms ! itis abel)! 
*T were bevter here to die. 


hiy mother fhe has fhut the door 
Agaia&ft me and the fterm ; 
Aadiore it bests thislucklefs hour 


ow 

Bien my teri cmt 

Vpen ay teacer form. 
> 


Flerk ! how it fings the whifling hail 
Athwart the favage air ; 

Yer furr, fome Angel on the gale 
Sits is folt pity there. 


Her cloak was frozen with the cold ; 
She fat her dow. to r#8; > , 
Ber arms wirenumb'd, the fearce could holt 
Her infant to her bieaft. 


Her body batter’d with the wind, 
She f:t her down te weep 5 
Her bload wos chill"1, her weary mind 
Was Gnking frit tofleep. “ 
66! did my thother fee this fight, 
Sac furely wouldrepent: 
She’sot fo favage as the night ; 
Her foul would fure relent ! 


«s My litle baby, do not weep 
To wake thy mother’s figh ; 
My little baby, ‘ces@and fleep 5” 


) 
Was fiill the mother’s ery. 


6¢ Thy father Knows n0* we are herey 
J fnajfing heard bis vow 3 

But it kas colt me many 2 tear, 
Aod may aright of wee. 


“ Thy looks awake my love again 
For thy deceiving fre, 

Reeziting all a mother’s pain, 
And ail a lover's fire. 


 E’en.now he hears the tempoft how! 
Upon the raging fea; 

B-t a! amid the angry ftowl 
My Eow1n hears not me. 


Oh! if he’s flung with fad remorfe, 
Or feels his Corza’s grief, 
Sothe tit Med angel tieer thy courfe, 
' And giwemy ievexeiief. - 


s¢ Athwart the dire and gloomy clouds 
Unto my lover tell, 7 

To Epwis clinging to the throtdé, 
That lam blet cod well. 








«« May never forrow rend his heart ! 
For, in his {miles Mm blett ; 

Andthough he made thefe tears to flart, 
I with him peace and reft.”” ‘ 


Foor wretched foul! the. with’d him peace, 
Which the could never have; - 

For, of} her forrows thal! not ceafe 
Till the fiesin her grave. =* 


She fat her on the rathiefs wild, 

~ Upon the waving heath 5 

Agreary crad'e fox Her child, 
For hers bed of death. mt 


* Huh! heth ! my little wrétched thing, ° 4, 
.. Nor wakethy mother’s fighs , 
Huth! hoth! my litle weeping thing,” 

Was [lili the mayher’s ery. 


The night howl'd on, they’re deaand gone 3 
And betver grew the air, * : 
Beat by the blatts thepherd paft, a3 

And found the lovely pair. 


The thepherd fimii'd 3 but now he weeps, re 
For Epwin knew his wife, - 
“** She is not dead, the only fleeps,” 
But vain was Enwin’s ftrife. 


Dread horror perch'’d upon his brow, 
And frantic grew his ooks 5 

The tears of blood in anguith fow, 
And all his body thook. 


So have 1 fcen theailver moon 
- Proud failing through the night, 
Till horms rang loud, forth canethe clouds 
And fnatch’d her from my fight. ; 


His fancy paints the blifsfal hour 
Which he with her had fpeat; 

He thought upon the greenwood bow'r, 
To gire his forrow vent. 


He fnatch'd the child unto his breaft, 
But it was cold*and dead j 

He taid it down again to re 
Upon the chilly bed. 


He iook’d around, but ail was gléom, 
Both wife and child were gone ; 
He fmil’d upon th’ approaching doom, 

For now his glafs was run. 


Ee took his pipe to play a dirge 
Before that he cid die ; 

But all the found that he could urge 
Was only witha figh. 


His fhepherd’s garments row he tores 
The fight he could sot bide ; 

He rent his hairy and wept full Gre, 
And laid him down and died 


So have I frenthe faireft fow’r, 
That fmil’dat morn fof{weet, 
To hail fair Phebus’ happy hour, 
| » And’wither at his fect. 








HISTORICAL ANECDOTE. ~- 

Tue Duke of Vifeu, at the head of a difcon- 
tented party, con{pired againft the life of John 
the fecond of Portugals His Majefty having 
efcaped the hand of the affaflin three times, fent 
for the Duke and walked with him in the gar- 
den, where he conveifed with hira on the rela- 
iive duty of aking and the fubject; and at 
the. end put this emphatical queftion to ‘him. 
“s What wouldft thou do to the man who at- 
tempted to take away thy life 7” ‘To which the 


“Duke anfwered, «I would take his fir if I 


could.” “¢Then verily,” faid- the king, « As 


—- 
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—~ Seer co oes, 
_ A LOVE FOR 
SOLITUDE &% LEARNING, 


ETINCED IN THE CHARACTERS OF GREAT PERSONACRS, 








ALEXANDER was remarkably fond of reading. 
Whilft he was filling the world with the fame. 
of his vidtories, marking his progrefs by blood 


and flaughter, dragging captive monarchs at hig _ r 


chariot wheels, marching over {moking towné 
and ravaged provinces wath increafing ardour to 


new victories, he felt many intervals of time — 
‘hang heavy on his hands, and Jamenting that 


Afia afforded no- books to amufe his leifure, 
wrote to Harpalus, to fend him the works of 
Philiftus, the tragedies of Euripides, Sophocles, 
Eichylus and the dythyrambics of Thaleites. 
Pury the Elder, devoted ev 
his life to learning. Some perfon always read 
to him during his meals, and he never travelled 
without a book and portable writing-defk b 
his fide. He made extragéts from every wor 


ehe read ; and, fearcely conceiving himfelf alive 


while his faculties were abforbed in fleep, he 
endeayouted by this dilligence. to double the 


duration of his exiftence. 


Perrarcn was gloomy and low fpirited, ex- 
cept while he was reading or writing, efpecially 
when he was prevented from refigning himfelf 


| in folitude to the fine phrenfies of poetry on the 


_ banks of fome infpiring ftream, among the roe 





| mantic rocks and mountains, or the fower-ene 


namcelied vallies of the Alps. To avoid the lof 
of time during his travels, he conftantly wrote 
at every inn where he ftopped for ebshigene 
Onc of his friends, the Bithop of Cavillon, be- 
ing alarmed, left the intenfe’ application with 
which he read and wrote, when at Vaucleufe, 


fhould entirely deftroy his health, which was ale © 
ready greatly impaired, defired him one day to’ 


give him the key of his library, Petrarch gave 


it io him immediately, without fufpe&ting the~ 


motive of his requeft ; when the good bifhop 
inftantly locking up his books and writing defk, 
faid, * Tinterdi@t you from pen, ink, paper and’ 
books, for the fpace of ten days.” 

Petrarch felt the feverity of the fentence, but 
fypprefied his feelings, and obeyed. The firft 
day of this exile from his favorite pleafure was 
tedious; the fecond, accompanied with an ifi- 
ceflant head-ach ; and the third with a fever. 


The bithop, affeCed by his condition, returned 


him the key, and reftored him to health. 


—— —— 
_—s 





Sotitvpe wilb ultimately reader the mind fuperior to alt 
the viciffitudes and miferies of life. The manto whofe bofem 


» neither riches, nor pleafure, nor grandeur, ean convey felicity; 


may, witha book in his hand, learn to forget his cares wndeg tha 
friendly thade of every tree; and will exquifite delight taits 
pleafures as lively as they are varied 5 pleafures pure, and ever 
new. ‘The facultics of the mind regain thel¢ pridine Areagth 
and thoirincreafing vigour not oaly excites the moft pleafing fens 
fations, but prefents to his view the attainment of aay end he 
chufes to adopt, of any charaCer he may chofe to sequiré 


 ‘Thefe pleafures increafe in propertion te the extent of his espa- 


city, the greatnefs of his views, and the purity of his intent 5 


_and hig hépes, however high, are rendered rational by bis come 


s? re > 7. ™ eek A) ad Lh ~ art 2 » . 
Nathan faid to David, thou art the nan,” -and Ftemptof flattery, and of the idle purfaite and Hivelous anwult- 


ymmediately plunged a dagger inte his breaft. 


ments of the world, 


2 


moment of - 








